THE   CAPITOL

Then we talked about Chateaubriand. I had brought him my
book which was just out, and I had written in the front of it as we
used to do in his classes: 'Lege quaeso\ Alain knew the Memoires
d'Qutre-Tombe as well as I did; it was one of chisJ books. "We had a
happy hour together.

The summer of 1938, which I spent as usual in Perigord, was
devoted to my Speech of Exception at the French Academy. It
was my duty to deliver a eulogy of Monsieur Doumic. His son
Jacques Doumic and his son-in-law, Louis Gillet, had loaned me his
private papers and his Journal; the man who emerged was a living
being and, for all his eccentricity, lovable. Having known him well
myself and having worked with him helped me, and I tried to draw
a true picture of him. I was just finishing it when the first rumblings
of an international storm were heard. Berlin was threatening
Prague. The French government mobilized several classes. We
returned to Paris and went straight to the Figaro to see Lucien
Romier whose intelligence I trusted.

1 don't think there will be war,' he told us.

I had confidence in his judgment and was not surprised when
Neville Chamberlain flew first to Berchtesgaden, then to Godes-
berg, and when Munich established a precarious peace. The truth
was that we were not ready and England even less than we. This
was the opinion of my friend Eric Phipps, British Ambassador to
Paris. For a long time I had been acquainted with Sir Eric and Lady
Phipps. I had met them after the war when Phipps had been ap-
pointed for the first time to Paris. Later he had been made Minister
to Vienna, then Ambassador to Berlin; but when he spent his
vacations in England I used to go and see him in his country house
in Wiltshire. In the course of my life I have never met a woman
more completely kind than Lady Phipps. A convert to Catholicism
and very religious, she unostentatiously scattered about her material
and moral good deeds which have saved many unfortunates from
misery and despair.

She made the British Embassy in Paris the scene of amicable and
intimate reunions. Throughout all that year a great effort was nude
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